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	Litter-mates With Special Powers!

**(ADD TITLE HERE WHEN DONE)**

**Nobel's Point Of View**

_**Prolog **_

"It is almost dinnertime!" I said, trying to warn my brothers and sisters of Ms. Niggle's arrival, as I heard the crunch of tires on our gravel driveway. I am Nobel, a pure white golden retriever. I have two sisters, one is named Charity, who is also a pure white golden retriever. She likes to boast about everything she does. (Even if what she does is not very impressive.) My other sister, whose name is Hope. Another golden retriever, whom I think is the sweetest. Her fur has one accent of color, dark golden. I also have three brothers. Regal, a yellowish golden retriever, whom I think is the meanest of our litter, always yelling at us about doing things wrong. Snow-paws, is another golden retriever, who looks almost identical to my sister, Hope. Whom I think is the bossiest. And finally, my closest littermate, Humphrey. He is a white golden retriever with shorter fur. I think he is the shyest and quietest one of all. The reason we are so close, is because we were together for about two months before anyone else was even born!

_**Chapter One: The problems with Humphrey **_

Anyway, my brothers, sisters, and I have a special gift handed down from my father, who died just after my last sibling was born. We can talk to any kind of animal we want to. (Using different languages and dialects.) Our conversation will be understandable to any one listening. Just like if a human is talking to a human, another human can listen in, and hear what they are saying in their conversation. In order to talk to another type of animal other than our own, we must walk backwards once, then forwards once. Then repeat the process three more times. My brothers and sisters like to talk to the two cats at our owner's house, and then behind their backs make fun of how stupid they are. The cats' names are Go-go Bear, and Strawberry-Cupcake. I like to be positive and nice to most creatures, as I have learned not to judge who I meet. But I just could never find anything good about those two. Although, I never go so far as to bully, or make fun of them. They are just two little dumb cats. It is proved how stupid they really are whenever I listen to what they talk about. Go-go Bear only knows how to say her name. Which of course can get quite annoying. Then Strawberry-Cupcake, being SUCH a cat, only likes to talk about how amazing he thinks he is. Which is a GOOD way to get bullied and stepped on by bigger dogs and other animals than him. I usually stay in the room where we sleep while my litter mates are talking and bullying the cats. That is where I was when I yelled to my littermates that Ms. Niggles, our pet sitter was here. She comes here every day and stays for about an hour. I was in the bedroom, waiting for mom, and my litter mates to come upstairs. When Humphrey walked in. I asked him where everyone else was, he did not answer, instead, walked over to his bed and laid down. He looked upset. He had tears in his eyes. I went over and sat next to him. I asked him what was wrong. "I did something horrible." He said miserably. He then continued.

FLASHBACK STORY:

"_Mom and I were talking downstairs, about how mean Ms. Niggles could be. Her food was on the other side of the kitchen, and I knew she was in a bad mood, so I decided to bring her some food so that she did not have to walk to the other side of the room when she wanted her food. But she thought I was taking it for my own. She shouted at me to stop, and for some reason got really angry at me. She said "Humphrey! YOU'RE BOWL IS RIGHT NEXT TO MINE! WHY WOULD YOU STEAL FROM ME?!" "I was going to bring some food over to you because you looked hungry, I was just trying to be NICE!" I said, with a little bit of a tone. _**(END OF FLASHBACK STORY)**Okay, stop. "So, you're sad just because she got mad at you?" I asked confused. Humphrey shook his head. "No, no, no! Just let me finish! By the way, you're probably going to hate me after you find out what I did, do you promise you won't kill me?" He asked nervously, with a weak smile. "Well of course I won't KILL you! Just finish the story." I said with a confident smile. "Okay, here goes." Humphrey said, choking on the words as if they were food too big for his mouth. FLASHBACK STORY CONTINUED: "She then walked up to me, hit me hard, and said "THAT'S FOR STEALING MY FOOD!" Next, she scratched with her claws, and I fell to the ground. She then said "THAT'S FOR HAVING AN ATTITUDE, WHEN YOU'RE OBVIOUSLEY IN THE WRONG HERE!" Finally, she bit down on my private area REALLY, REALLY hard, and said- **"AND THAT'S FOR LYING TO MY FACE YOU DAMN JERK!" **I then, I did not even realize I was doing it. I jumped on her, suffocated her, and killed her." **(End of Flashback Story Continued) **Humphrey then stared me straight in the eye, and apologized. "I'm really sorry." He continued. "I know I had NO right to do what I did, I just want you to know how sorry I am." He then waited for me to respond. I just stared at him, shocked of what had just happened, and still trying to process what happened. "I… I" Was all I could manage to say. I was trying to decide rather to be enraged at him, or just feel sorry for him. I decided that both sides of the story were valid, in this case, and decided to be a bit of both. "Well… I never have SEEN ANYTHING THAT **STUPID BEFORE!" **I yelled at him. **"I CAN'T BELIEVE THAT YOU DARE D TO KILL OUR MOM! SHE IS NOT JUST YOUR MOM, SHE IS OURS! I KNOW YOU'RE SMART, SO WHY THE HECK DID YOU NOT USE THIS KNOWLEDGE IN THIS SITUATIOUN?" **I then composed myself some, and just simply asked him "why did you do this? Is there some reason?" Humphrey shivered as he was about to answer, when Ms. Niggles, and all our siblings came upstairs, and walked in on our "private" conversation. I whispered to Humphrey "we will keep this between you and me for now." He smiled at me, then looked at Ms. Niggles and everyone else in the room, he tried to avoid eye contact, but got a gimps into Charity's eyes, and blushed.

My brothers and sisters came in and sat next to me. They asked me what was wrong with Humphrey, because he was obviously nervous. I told them the story. Charity was about to talk to him about killing mother, when Ms. Niggles pulled up. Quickly, we all stepped backwards four times, so that if we needed to talk to each other she would not hear us and think that she went crazy. "Hello there little puppies! Come to your favorite Nanny, I have a surprise for you!" I knew that any surprise Ms. Niggles had for us probably would end up making us taking a bath. Every time she comes, which is in the morning at 8:00 am, then in the afternoon, at 1:00pm, then in the evening, at 6:00 pm, we had to take a bath. She has been coming for about two weeks now. I felt bad for my sister Hope, and brother Regal. They loved to play in dirt. They both never took baths, and now they have to take one three times a day, every day. She came upstairs in search of us. We could smell her holding a pie. "Is that pie really for us?!" Snowpaws asked practically jumping through the roof. Out of all of us, he was certainly the biggest puppy, and the one who loves food most. She came in with the pie and said "Well guess what your surprise is! Bath time it is!" She shouted. I could have guessed it was bath time. She put all six of us in the bathtub. Humphrey was the oldest of us, so usually he was allowed to go out and explore by himself. But never did Ms. Niggles know about this. When she found out, she put a stop to it right away. I was just worried that Ms. Niggles might accidently hit Humphrey or something like that, and he would take it the wrong way and attack her. She put all six of us in the bathtub. This worried me, because it was so crowded, any of us could bump into Humphrey, and he might attack us on the spot. I know it is not his fault that he was raised like that, but that is just a fact, so we just have to live around that. But bathing so close to him, with an idiot who baths us like a baboon, was certainly not avoiding the situation. Today, Ms. Niggles seemed to bathe us with more passion, so there was more pushing and knocking us around. I noticed that Humphrey was hiding in the corner of the bath tub, with his eyes closed, and he was chanting something under his breath. If he was doing that to protect us and Ms. Niggles, I really do appreciate that. But, when Ms. Niggles, with her horrible self, saw that Humphrey was hiding, and minding his own business, she got really angry. She screamed at him to get over here, and when Humphrey did not move, (because he was asleep), Ms. Niggles lost it and slapped him so hard that two of his teeth fell out, and she knocked his head hard enough to make it slam against the bathroom wall, his head was bleeding. Ms. Niggles was history, when she saw what she did she started crying. I thought she was feeling sorry for him, and I was actually kind of impressed that she would do that, but then she said "I am going to be in so much trouble with their owners." She did not care about us, she only cared about herself. At that point, Humphrey was awake, he pounced at Ms. Niggles. She had definitely gone out and done it today, all the care and love left his eyes. He ripped off her head. Dead, Ms. Niggles dead. Then something awful happened, Charity, and Hope, and I were already out of the bath watching the whole scene from the doorway, but Snowbell, Regal, and Humphrey were still over next to Ms. Niggle's dead body. All the vibration from the attack had caused a spare sofa, in the attic to roll over to the edge of the shelf it was on, and it had finally rolled off the shelf. It fell through the ceiling, and crushed my three brothers, pushing them down to the basement. Everyone has a fate, I guess the murder of Mother, and Ms. Niggles caused Humphrey and his brothers to perish.

_**Chapter two: Cold blooded **_

We had been in the house for about a month, after the incident. Without our owners coming home from their vacation spot yet, and Ms. Niggles dead. We had no food or water. But most of all, we were really depressed living in the house without our brothers living. That night we decided that we would run away together to find a new home. After we had made our final amendments to our plan, we decided to get some sleep. After all, we had a long day tomorrow. We forgot that we had our universal language was on, meaning that anyone could understand us. We also did not know that something else was listening to us outside. It must have thought that we were a bunch of kids. Since we are puppies, our voices sound like kid's voices to humans. We went to our bedroom, but sadly, to get there we had to pass the most depressing place in the house - the bathroom that we always bathed in. Next to the bathtub, was the hole where our brothers and Ms. Niggles fell through. We tried to look away every time we walked by, but their body odors were getting stronger and stronger as the days went on. We were in our bed and Hope was asleep. Charity and I were up just talking about life, when in the bathroom where the hole was, we heard footsteps then the pot sitting on the bathtub slammed onto the floor. The bathroom was arranged so that the bathroom area is right next to our bedroom, separated by only a door. The door was shut, but it started to creek open. I told Charity to take herself and Hope under the bed. "Be careful, don't be gone long." She said it with sympathy, but if I did not know better, I thought I saw a small grin creep across her face. She took herself and Hope under the bed. I crept out the bedroom. Once I got in there, I saw no one, but I heard footsteps in the hallway outside the bathroom. Once I started heading back to the bedroom, the door slammed shut. Immediately, I started telling my sisters to open the door. . Charity said "this is a girl n' girl team only." _Where is Hope? _I thought to myself. The footsteps started coming towards the bathroom. A cloaked figure, with blue dots for eyes started running towards me. I heard a scream that sounded like my mom, although she was not there. That happened right when he pointed his claw of a hand at me. He knew there was a hole so he was about to avoid it, when Hope came out from behind, and pushed him into the hole. She then asked if I was all right. "Yeah, thanks for saving me, I do not know what that was, it was freaky." "Why'd you come out here?" She asked. "I was checking it for Charity, because she heard footsteps when you were asleep, and I checked. She then shut and locked the door behind me and told me that it was just a girls' team. Thanks to you, I am still alive." I said thankfully. Just then, Charity came out. "What do you want?" I asked with sadness, and anger in my voice. "Ha Ha, I just wanted to say sorry, I do not know what came over me." She said with a look on her face like she was pulling out her teeth. "Well I forgive you." "Let's get some sleep I say." Later that night, I woke up, I smelled smoke. I went out into the hallway, I saw roaring flames coming towards our room. I woke Charity and Hope up. We ran into the hallway and got down low to the ground. Charity escaped to the other side of the hallway. Hope and I got close, but a board that was holding up the roof fell in front of us. Charity had a clear path to lift up the board, to help us out. She was about to, but then she smiled, cocked her head, and said "well I guess I will have to just be independent then." She started to walk off, but some of the roof fell in on her and crushed her. Hope and I managed to get passed the board just in time to escape the roof crashing where we were. There was fire all around us. It was really hot, and we were already breathing in only smoke. Plus, the rest of the roof was about to fall in, so we needed to get out there, soon. We got into the second bedroom which the fire had just reached, when we heard a faint cry for help. We looked over and saw Charity under the rubble moving around trying to get out. She obviously could not get out without the help of someone. "Leave her, she has betrayed you two times too many." Hope said. "She is our sister, we have to save her." We grabbed her, and pulled her out. "Thank you so much, I am sorry I have been so rude," she said sympathetically. We all went to the window in the bedroom. It was then that we noticed that it was a three story drop. There was a tomato vine trellis, but it could only hold something light. Charity was lighter than the both of us by a lot. So she went down to fetch a ladder. When she got down there, she grabbed a ladder and was about to put it up against the wall, when she grinned, and took it away and threw it into the street. "Good luck partner, she said in a sarcastic tone." She started walking away when coming from the music room's window, the grand piano came flying out the window landing directly on Charity. Apparently the blue eye thing was still in the house. He looked outside and over to our window. He hissed, then disappeared inside. He was probably coming over to get us. We quickly climbed down the trellis, apparently, it could actually hold lots of weight. When we got down, we saw the blue eye man stare down at us. He was about to jump, when a big purple tentacle grabbed and brought it inside the house. Whatever it was, I am just glad I am not inside that house. Then, the whole house shrieked and groaned, and it basically swallowed itself up. Before it did a big skull face appeared and growled loudly. Then, the whole house was gone. We stared in shock when we heard a whimper come from the piano. It was Charity asking for help. Hope told me there was no way she was helping that little devil again. But I pulled her out from under the piano. I had taken a vouch to help all in need. She came out and yet again thanked me for helping her. Then, I remembered the two cats. They must have been some of the demons living in that house as well. I always was a little suspicious around them. Charity, Hope, and I started to walk down the street, when a huge sink hole pulled us all down deep underground. "Why the hell am I having such an awful day?!" Hope screamed. We had no choice but to continue walking down the path. There was a bundle of black wires coming from the street lights down into the sink hole increasing in mass as we got further into the hole. I figured it must just be for trouble lights down here, even though it was a sink hole. It was the only explanation I had for Hope. The whole way Charity was completely quiet. I guess she was just thinking over her life. As we walked, I started to talk to Charity. "You know, Charity, I do not know what has gotten into you over the past couple of hours, but no matter what you do, you are still my sister. Even though you scare me, I will still love you as much as I did a month ago." "Thanks for that, umm… I do not think we should be going this way though," she said. All of a sudden, we heard footsteps. By the sound of it, about 2,000, plus things were walking our way. As the things got close, I could smell… something dangerous. It was the strong smell of rat. They got close enough for us to see, there were thousands of them, huge, huge rats. The size of an adult human maybe! They got closer they were not coming for us, they just wanted to get to the sink hole to patch it up. But they would walk over anything in their way. I do believe we qualify as an obstacle. They were getting so close to stampeding us, the fur on my back was pricking-up. "Guys, there is an escape route!" Charity shouted. We went up to where she was, but all of a sudden, she had the same grin on her face and she kicked dirt on us and we fell down. But, she had gotten dirt in one of the rat's eyes. It attacked her. It gobbled her up, like a turkey on thanksgiving. "No chance of her coming back to shove us out again!" Hope said enthusiastically. "You really feel that way?" I asked upset. But then, I realized we were in a place where the stampedes could not hurt us. But I was still sad about Charity, I had a special bond with her, even though she was mean. But there was nothing I could do now. I was thinking crossly about the rats right now. But little did I know that they would be very important in the future. It is silly, if Charity would have stayed with me, or me and Hope the whole way, then she would not have died. But that is fate, I guess… she made four attempts to hurt us, and in the end, she perished.

_**Chapter three: Jealousy of Kate**_

I watched as the rest of the rats past us. Hope and I were the only ones left from the once six-part litter. I thought to myself about how this affected Hope's life. Of course Hope and I loved each other, we were litter mates. But just as Charity and I had a special bond between each other. She and Regal had a special bond too. Another thing, where we live, every dog on the block we know thought mud was despicable. But Regal and her love dirt. I would try and engage in her little sport of engaging in mud piles. But, mud was fine, I just wanted to keep my coat clean. Also, I do not like disgusting the feeling of dry mud on my back. Hope and I left the sink hole through the escape route Charity found. We were in search of a new home. We just needed to hope to find a new home. I started a conversation with Hope, knowing we probably would be walking for a long time. "Hope, do you have any idea of where a shelter would be?" I asked with excitement, thinking she might know. After all, her name is "Hope." "No, I think we need to just have faith, and "hope." She snickered as she said the last word. "Well… I guess," I was cut off. I was going to say that I thought it was best I had ended up being with her, since her name is Hope. But I was interrupted by a small "excuse me." It sounded like a female's voice. I looked over too where the sound came from, and saw a dog. The dog was a golden retriever, which was pure white just like me. I could see it was a female. Actually, a rather attractive one. She looked to be the same age as me and Hope. While I was impressed by her looks, and drooling. Hope was looking at me worried, then turning to the other she dog growling a warning growl at her. "Hi, sorry to interrupt. I am Kate." She said nervously. She had beautiful amber eyes, and a perfectly shaped, black nose. She might have been the prettiest thing I had ever seen. Hope on the other hand, was not liking what she saw. "What do you want, you little f****r!? She had just called Kate the F word, and we did not even know her. "Excuse her", I said. We have just grown a little skeptical about creatures we have not met before. I need to talk to my _little_ sister in private please, it won't take more than a minute. I could see Kate had nervous written all over her face. I took Hope far enough away so that Kate could not here us. "What the hell do you think you're doing Hope?" I am sorry to be talking like this, but we just met that girl, Hope!" I stated this with disappointment. She had a mix of anger, sadness, and… _jealousy _in her eyes!She must have seen the way I was looking at Kate. She is jealous that I like Kate! A question appeared in my head- does Hope like me in that way?! I starred at Hope, she starred at me. Apparently, I had been sitting there for a while, because Kate shouted from where she was sitting "I do not want to be rude, but are you almost done?" Hopes expression had shifted from anger, to worry. "Nobel, are you okay?" She asked me with concern. When I did not answer, she did the thing I hated the most, stick her tongue into my ear. When we were still blind after we were born, Hope started to lick the inside of my ear for some reason. It gave me wafts of pleasure. When I was older, I asked Mom what that was. She said that it was Hope licking my ear. But as we grew into big puppies, the pleasure I once felt, turned into annoyance. I guess that after a while, I just got sick of it. Anyway, after I did not respond after the ear liking, she started freaking out. She even called Kate over to see what she could do. I was almost paralyzed, that Hope liked me that way. So it kind of froze me. Hope told Kate too see if she could wake me up. Hope, had been shouting my name with disappointment, because I had not answered her the first time. First, Kate asked Hope what my name was. Hope looked at her angrily, "**Nobel,** ok, **Nobel**!" You got the name down? Retarded little girl? She asked, with sadness and jealousy in her voice. "I know the name, ma'am." Kate stated with confidence. "Nobel, Nobel, are you okay?" She asked in a sweet, caring tone. Of course, the sound of Kate's voice woke me up. My eyes shot open, "Of course I am okay, and why do you ask?" I said with a questioned look on my face. "Well…" she started. But then she told me no reason. I guess at that point, I did not know that I had been in some kind of shock/trance. I decided that we should introduce ourselves. "Hello, I am Nobel, and this is my sister, Hope." She smiled and said "oh good, she is just your sister!" Hope growled at this. But I told her to stop it. "You came up to us, did you need anything?" I questioned. "Oh, I do not remember. I will try and remember, and I will tell you if I remember." She said blankly. Today, my fate was quite rewarding. I guess since I made it out alive, my reward was meeting this attractive dog. It was not, however, so rewarding for Hope. I will have to figure out a way to make sure that Hope is happy. I am getting s little ahead of myself with my rewarding fate. I always put other dogs in front of me, right?

_**Chapter four: Humphrey's Pack**_

After we introduced ourselves to Kate, all three of us started to walk. Hope came over to me, and pushed Kate out of the way, so that she could stand next to me. She starred at me with a lustful grin on her face. "So what do you want to do now, sweetie?" She asked this with a seductive tone. All the sparkle and love had left her eyes. She was staring at me with hunger in her eyes. "You are aware that Kate is behind us, we are in public, you are my sister, and that we are puppies, right?" I asked, considering that she did not know any of those things. "We can dump Kate, and go find a cave, and we can always pretend where not puppies. Remember too that mom was pregnant with us when she was 16 dog years old." She said. She then looked at me, as if she was regretting everything she had just said and did. "I am sorry, I do not know what got into me!" I have just reached the age, you know, I am having my first cycle of heat today." She said it as tears formed in her eyes. "It is okay, I understand." I said casually like nothing had happened. She smiled at me, "thank you for understanding." The sparkle was back in her eyes. I had forgotten that Kate was walking with us, because I was busy being freaked out about Hope's new hormones. Kate hurried over to the other side of me. We had been walking for a while. So we were thirsty. Lucky us, we just happened upon a natural river. We decided to all go down for a drink. But there was a log we had to cross to go from where we were to the other side of the valley, where the river was. Hope was the first to go. She mad it across safely. She started to drink. "This is where my old pack used to be." Kate said happily. We are in Jasper Park, Canada. This was my old friend Humphrey's pack! Kate said with enthusiasm. "He then had to go, he was sent to a local puppy litter to see what litters were like." Kate stated. "Wait a minute, I had a brother, who was a wolf, named Humphrey. He killed my mother, and a human. It was not his fault though." I said. Hope came back across the bridge. "Nobel, it is your turn." She shouted at me. "I will let Kate go first, she seems thirstier." Hope's expression changed from sly, to worried. Kate smiled at me and went across the log. Hope frowned at me. "I have done something mean. I have cracked the log. I have another stick keeping it up for now. But I have drank all the water excepted for a small pool beside the stick, you would have lapped up the small pool water. Kate would have had to walk past the stick, having to knock it down to get to the water on the other side. Then when she came across, she would have fell through." She said it with disgust towards herself. "Well I just will not drink water then." I said. Kate was on her way back up. "We will not tell Kate." Hope and I said in unison. Kate came over to us. With her step father, who was a wolf? I guess he was. He was also Humphrey's father. His name was Winston. Hope seemed to recognize him, and she averted her eyes to the ground. "Hope, I need you here at the pack for a week. We are going on a hunting trip, and we need you, since you have such skill." Hope had no choice but to walk over to Winston. Winston told her how to get to the pack. She started walking, without saying a word. "You must be Nobel, you were Humphrey's favorite litter mate. I see you have met Kate. I know what happened to your house, so why don't you come and live with us in the western pack?" Winston said halfheartedly. "That would be really nice." I said. "Oh, can you come here a minute, I need to talk you in private." Winston whispered to me. "Sure". I said. I followed him to his cave. I wonder what fate the conversation with Winston will bring me!

**Kate's Point Of View**

_**Chapter five: An awkward moment **_

Father and Nobel were going to Father and Mother's den. Nobel was a really cute dog. Besides, even though all of the alpha male wolfs would fall head over tail for me, they were wolves. I needed another dog in this pack with me. If I could, I would have ripped Hope's eyes out and shoved them down her throat at the sight of her, but I knew she was Nobel's last litter mate, after Koda, who is a mean alpha wolf, had ordered his wolves to do the attack on the house. First, they got rid of all of his brothers, by pushing the couch down on to Humphrey, Ms. Niggles, and the rest of his brothers. Then he ordered the attack of his demon wolves, trying to get rid of Hope and Charity. He did not succeed. There is a new threat on our pack though, a bunch of human sized rats had stampeded them, and killed Charity. I hear that she was a real bi-otch. So I am glad she is dead, because I am not sure I could have controlled myself around her, I mean not killing her, that is. Anyway, my father always causes trouble with new arrivals, so I decided I would go watch him and see what he was talking about with Nobel. Here is what they were talking about.-

"So, Nobel, this is sudden, but, the way you look at my daughter, it makes me wonder, do you like Kate?" My dad said smiling. "If you do, that is great." Winston said calmly, but was cut off by a tan female dog coming from the back of the cave. "But if you do anything with my daughter I do not approve of, like mating, hitting, yelling, or breaking her heart, I will personally rip out your eyes, and shove them down your throat, so THAT **YOU CAN SEE ME ****WHEN ****I ****RIP YOUR CARCUS ****OPEN!"**

After the she-dog finished yelling and almost giving Nobel a heart-attack from surprise, she said "Oh, hi I forgot to introduce myself, I am Eve, Kate's mother. Now, do you need me to repeat myself?" She asked raising an eyebrow. "Or do you understand me?"

"Yes ma'am Ms. Eve, I understand." Nobel said in a frightened tone. Him and father sharing a look of fear. "That is great sweetie that we have come to an agreement. If we hadn't, I am afraid your tail would have been in your throat!" Mom said cheerfully. Nobel nodded and asked if he could be excused. Glaring, she said: "Of course you may, dearie!"
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